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Tur above engraving presents a view of the Notch 
house and its appendages as_ they 
The buildings—even the barn more recently ¢ 
ed—are fast falling into decay: the doors are spread 
open and off of the hinges— the windows are broken, 
and the rain descends through the 
defective shingles. ‘The material of the whole house 
falling away and are as perishable and evancs- 
cent as the thousand names which, since the eatas- 
trophe of 1826, have been carved or written upon 
the walls and wainscoting. 

At the mouth of the Notch commences an am- 


phitheatre of from six to cight miles in extent each 


way, forming the northern and western base of the 


which, more than six thousand feet in 
height, is called Mount Washington, at whose right 
, with scarely an inferior clevation, rise th 
mountains bearing the names of Adams, Jefferson, 
and Jackson.—The 
situated near the southern part of this sublime range, 
to the west of which and forming the | 
amphitheatre, is a range of high mountains bound- 


ed by a series of v and other mountains 














The 
water falling into the amphi- 


many miles which have hardly been explored. 
} larger portion of the 


) ai ‘ . 
} theatre is discharged into the Connecticut through 


the Amonoosuc river. ‘The water originating in 
the mountains north and south nearest the Noteh 
runs easterly through the Saco. About three 
miles down the gorge or narrow pass the sumunit 
on the westerly, or southerly side suddenly recedes, 
leaving at the base an opening a little above the 
level of the stream, of several acres. ‘The Notch 
house is situated in this opening. It stands as it 
has stood for fifteen years, without a tenant. ‘The 
track of the road from the right to the left, down 


the Saco, may be seen, in the engraving, in front of 
house. 

Mr. Samuel Willey, Jr. the head and 

the fan ily 


of the 


tlie 
father of 
which perished at this spot on the night 


26th of August, 1826, was 38 vears of age 


bis wife, whose maiden name was Polly Lov« jOV, 


was three years younger than himself. five 


“he ir 


children perished with them, and also two hired 


men, David Allen, aged about 39, and David Nich- 
olson, aged about 2). 
The tracks of the slides from the mountains an- 


terior to those 1826, are to be seen in 


yarious 
directions. In 1813-14, a slide came down the 
whole length of the White Face Mountain, in Sand- 


wich, N. If. Previous to the numerous slides of 


the 25th of August, two other slides had been no- 
ticed in the newspaper as taking place near the 
Willey house: these were on or about the 9th of 


July, six weeks before the was overwhelm- 
ed. Mr Abel Crawford, 


slides, represents it as descending with prodigious 


family 


who saw one of these 


power, bearing large rocks and logs, and, in some 
cases. trees standing, but not faster, as he supposed, 
walk. One of 
Vv illey 


the 


than a man would these slides 


terminated in the about sixty, the other about 
Wik y The 


so near that Mrs. Willey then caught her two 


twelve rods from house. latter 


caine 


youngest cluldren in her arms to ese ipe down the 


did 


long 


valley. The impending danger not however 


see lived neur 


n so great to persons who had 


the base cipitous rocks as to warn them from 


~The 


religious characts 


of pre 
both of 
tled 


month 


husband and wif 


th il 


the 
that 
to the 
of July. Mr 


ir position. were 


SCTIOUR, is reconc 
dispensations of Providence: in the 


W. toa person conversing on this very 
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tion of the Almighty. 

The rain for several days prior to the 25th of 
August, had fallen in great quantities ; but upon 
the mountains themselves and around their base, 
the quantity fallen for two hours before and after 
sundown was without a parallel in that region, 


during the present age. The meadows of the 
Amonoosuc and the Saco were at once overflowed ; 


the water rose so high as to drown many cattle and 


sheep on supposed safe grounds, and houses, and | 
Rocks of 
many ton’s weight were moved down by the waters > 


Mr. ° 


buildings were swept off in the flood. 
and the roads washed down far into the cliffs. 
Abel Crawford, whose house is full fifteen feet above 
the usual level of the Saco river, was first alarmed 
by the flow of water into his dwelling. 

As no one lived to relate the story, no one can 
tell what occurred on that fatal night, in the iter- 


esting family at the Notch house. ‘The slide which 


came upon the house was in depth from twenty to | 


twenty-five feet, and had expanded, bringing down 
a prodigious mass of trees, rocks and earth, con- 
fusedly mixed together, to the width of some twelve 
or fiftcen rods. Singular as it may appear, this 
immense body, when it arrived within the distance 
of not more than two rods of the house, struck a 
rock of sufficient size and depth to cause a sep- 


aration of the moving mass, the one portion pas- 


sing offon the lower end, over the road abut forty 


rods to the south, and the other overwhelining and 


destroying the barn at no very great distance from ° 


the house. Nothing was known of the fate of this 


family for two days afte-wards ; the roads was so | 


entirely blocked up and destruyed as to prevent a 
passage with horses or carriages. 
traveler from Whitefield, going through the pass, 
came to the house and found it empty; he found 


two horses dead under the ruins of the barn, and 


was uble to extricate a yoke of oxen, also under 


the ruins, which were not killed. He remained in 
the house over night, not dreaming or supposing 
that the family oceupying the house were destroyed. 
On Wednesday, Aug. 28th, four or five persons 
met at the Notch house, and, being better acquaint- 
ed than the traveler, came to the conclusion that 
the family must be overwhelmed. On Thursday, 
29th, as many as fifty persons came to that spot, 
(the report of the great disaster having reached 
Conway, 30 miles below) among whom was the 
brother of the deceased, the Rev. Mr. Willey 
Search for the bodies commenced, in which the 
people were aided by the scenting of dogs. Mrs. 
Willey and the hired man, Allen, were first discoy- 
ered very near each other, covered with brush and 
Mr. 


Willey soon after was found at no great distance— 


timber, their bodies being much mutilated. 


his body much bruised. ‘Two of the children and 


the other hired man were found a few days after: 


but the bodies of the three other children were never ( 


found. ‘The bodies were 


not discovered in either 
of the slides which encircle the house, but down 


the stream near the point of another large slide 
which had crossed the road several rods 
Rev. Mr. Willey, in a letter written to a friend at 


the time, supposes that when the slide came down 


below. 


which parted at the back of the house, a part of 
which carricd away the stable, hearing the crash 
the family instantly and preeipitately rushed from 
the dwelling, and attempted to flee in the opposite 
direction ; but the thick darkness concealing all ob. 


jects from their sight, they were alinost instantly en- 


subject expressed a perfect reliance on the protec- 


A pedestrian | 
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gulphed in the desolating torrent which passed be- 
low the house. 

We have gathered many of the foregoing facts of . 
this disaster, from an interesting account written 
by Professor Upham of Brunswick College, and 
published in the third volume of Collections of the 
New Hampshire Historical Socicty. 
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THE TRUANT HUSBAND. 
“ The painful vigil may [never know 
That anxious watches o'er a wandering heart.” 
Mrs. Tiautr. 

Ir was past midnight, and she sat leaning her 

pale cheek on her hand, counting the dull ticking 

: of the French clock, that stood on the marble chim- 

to its dial tomark the lapse of another hour. It was 

past midnight, and yethe returned not! She arose, 

+ and taking up the lamp, whose pale rays alone 

illumined the solitary chamber, proceeded with noise- 

The curtains 

_ of his little bed were drawn aside, and the young 

What a vivid 

contrast did that glowing cheek and smiling brow 

} present, as he lay in rosy slumber, to the faded, yet 

beautiful face that hung over him in tears! ** Willhe 

resemble his father?” was the thought that passed 

for a moment through her devoted heart, and a sigh 
was the only answer! 


less step to a small inner apartment. 


mother gazed on her sleeping child ! 


"Tis his well known knock—and the steps of 
the drowsy porter echoed through the lofty hall, 
as with a murmur on his lip, he drew the massy 
bolts and admitted his thoughtless master. “ Four 
o'clock, Willis, is it not?” and he sprang up the 
staircase—another moment he is in her chamber— 

; in herarms! 
> No reproaches met the truant husband, none— 
save those she could not spare him, in her heavy 
eye, and faded cheek—yet these spoke to his heart. 

Julia, I have been a wandering husband.” 

“ But you are come now, Charles, and all is 
well.” 

And all was well, for, from that hour, Charles 
Had wife 
met him with frowns and sullen tears, he had be- 
but 


caresses, the joy that danced in her sunken eye, 


Danvers became an altered man. his 


come a hardened libertine: her affectionate 
the hectic flush that lit up her pallid cheek at his 
approach, were arguments he could not withstand. 
Married in early life, while he felt all the ardor, but 
not the esteem of love; possessed of a splendid 
fortune, and having hitherto had the entire com- 
mand of his own pleasures, Danvers fel! into that 
common crror, of newly married men—the dread of 
being controlled. In vain did his parents, who be- 
held with sorrow the reproaches and misery he was 
heaping up for himself in after life, remonstrate 

Charles Danvers turned a deaf ear to advice, and 
pursued, with companions every way unworthy ol 
his society, the path of folly if not absolute guilt 
the 


often left his wile a solitary mourn r, ora midnight 


The tavern, the club-room, race-course, too 
watcher. 


‘Thus the first three years of their wedded lif 
had passed—to hun in fevered and restless pleasure, 
to her in blighted hope or unmurmuring regret. But 
this might crowned the patient forbearance of thr 
neglected Juha with its just reward, and gave the 
death blow to folly in the bosom of Danvers.  Re- 


turning with diseust from the losses of the hazard 


POSITORY. 


{ her sleeping boy. 


Ma 


) 
5 


table, her meekness and long-suffering touched him 
to the soul; the film fell from his eyes, and vice, 
in her own hideous deformity stood unmasked be- 
fore him. 

Ten years have passed since that solitary mid- 
night, when the young matron bent in tears over 
Behold her now! still in the 
pride of womanhood, surrounded by their cherub 


{ faces, who are listening ere they go to rest to her 


swect voice, as it pours forth to the accompani- 


iment of her harp an evening song of joy and mel- 


‘ody; while a manly form is bending over the 
music-page to hide the tear of happiness and tri- 


? umph that springs from a swelling bosom, as he 


contemplates the interesting gr Youthful mat- 


rons! ye who watch over a wandering perhaps an 


yup. 


; erring heart—when a reproach trembles on your 
ney-piece, and ever and anon lifting her weary eye | jips towards a truant husband, imitate Julia Dan- 


vers, and remember, though has chains, 
like the sword of Harmodius, they may be covered 
with flowers ; that unkindness and irritability do 


but harden, if not wholly estrange the 


hymen 


heart— 
while on the contrary patience and gentleness of 
manner (as water dropping on the tlinty rock, will 
in time wear it into softness) seldom fail to reclaim 
to happiness and virtue the ‘Truant Husband. 
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THE GIRL WITIL THE TIN 


Some seventeen years ago, [ was a * 


PALL. 
a ‘prentice 
boy” in the then famous * City of Mud,” 
The busin 
I was obtaining a knowledge, was conducted upon 
Exchange Street, though I 


now the 
goodly city of Rochester. of which 
boarded in one of the 
streets in the western part of the city. 

In going to my tea, I was in the habit of meeting 
alinost every evening, for Inany wer ks in sucees- 
sion, a small, young, well-dressed and good looking 
girl, with a little tin pail in her hand. At length 
my curiosity became excited, and I resolved to as- 
certain if possible, the daily errand of the girl. 
Having met her the following evening, I accord- 
ingly turned upon my heel, and following her at a 


distance that would not excite suspicions in any 


one, at length saw her enter a simall 

South St. Paul street. I 
learned that the shop was owned by an industrious 
young man and exeellant mechanic, 


that he 
hand! Wehad been married a 


shoe make r's 


hop on ubs quently 


and 
was the virl’s—Au 
few imonth 
a good trade, a good name and a robust constitu- 
tion, had the article of 
by hiring a house in the suburbs of the city. 


and possessing no other ¢ ipital than 


resolved to economize in 


rent, 


Ilis breakfast was alw iys ready for him by day- 
break, and taking his dinner with him, he saved 
the hour each day which most persons spend in 


come und returning from that meal.—Many econ- 


omists would have been satisfied with the saving 
ofas much time as this between the rising and 
going down of the sun; but not so with the 


young 
shoemaker. Ile also wished to save the hour usu- 
ally devoted to | 


tea, und therefore had that meal 

daily taken to him by h pretty little wife. This 
arrangement enabled him to spend the whole day, 
und so much of the ever as he chose, in the shop. 
"The industi halits of the shoemaker wert 

i overed, and met with their due reward. 

(" edin upon hin, and he was obliged 
not only to rent a large hop, but to employ an 
I onal number of workmen But the increase 
of b rie aid not Ww i u the plan he 
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early adopted for the saving of time—his third meal 
still having been taken to him by his wife, in the 
little tin pail. 

About this time I left the city, and did not re- 
turn for some twelve years. I had not, however, 
forgotten the shoemaker, having from my first know- 
ledge of him, discovered the germ of success in his 
manner of life. I visited the shop where his old 
shop had stood, but it had given place to a new 
brick block. In vain I looked about for his sign— 
it was no where to be seen. I was at length in- 
formed by a friend, that about two years previously 
he had removed to Ohio. 

“ Do you know any thing of his circumstan- 
ces?” I inquired. 

“Ido. In the first place, he took to Ohio about 
five thousand dollars in cash, from three thousand 
of which, invested in real estate, near Cincinnati, 
he has already realized three times that amount. 
The other two thousand he put into a pork estab- 
lishment, and that sum has also yielded a large 
profit. But even had he not resorted to specula- 
tion,” added my friend, “ he could not have but 
succecded in life, so thorough were his business 
habits, and especially as those habits were secon- 
ded by such an industrious little wife.” 

I have recently returned from a visit to Ohio, 
and have again seen the shoemaker and his wife. 
He is but now in the prime of life, and possesses an 
ample fortune and an unsullied reputation for prob- 
ity. Never having any personal acquaintance 
with him, I inquired him out, and introduced my- 
self to him as a Rochesteronian. ‘This was late in 
the afternoon, and I very cheerfully accepted an 
invitation to take tea with him.—Improving a 
moment of silence at the table, I remarked. 

“TI fear, Mr. H. that you are not so great an econ- 
omist of time as you used to be.” 

* Why not?” he inquired. 

“ When I first became acquainted with Mrs. H. 
you could not afford time to go to tea, and she used 
to carry it to you.” 

‘Ina little tin pail,” said she, bursting intoa laugh, 

“ Exactly.” 

* Indeed, Mr. W. have you known us so long ?” 

I then made myself known as the former appren- 
tice of Mr. R. and was immediately recognized by 
Mrs. H. as one of her earliest street acquaintances 
in Rochester. 

“ But that pail—what do you think has become 
of that?” asked Mr. H. 

* That, [ suppose, were long since numbered 
among the things that were,” I answered. 

* By no means,” said he with a smile, at the 
same time tipping a wink to his wife. 

She arose from the table and left the room, and 
soon returned with the identical pail, as they both 
assured m¢. I need hardly say, that it bore pal- 
pable evidences of the ravages of time. 

* But what is your object, Mr. H. in preserving 
that pail?” 

*« Its associations. We look upon it as one of 
the earliest instruments which contributed to our 
success in life, and as such we shall ever cherish it.” 

I soon after took my leave of Mr. and Mrs. H. 
and their interesting and happy family: and not a 
day since then, has my mind been without its re- 


membrances of “ The Girl and her Tin Pail.” 


DETERMINATION. 
We never knew a man who really determined 


to be something, who did not prosper in what ever 


5] 
v 


wa 


RUR 


enn rns eee oe eee 


he engaged. ‘Those who feel the almost omnipo- 
tent power within them, and act as if they felt it, 
never stop by the way—never linger to doubt and 
dismay. Withanenergy that knows no abatement 
and a zeal which nothing can quench, they push 
on and up, until they see the full accomplishment 
of their hopes. ‘There are many minds, equally as 
gifted as Newton’s or Locke’s or Franklin’s ; but 
they neglect the means to bring out their powers ; 
and too lazy to exert themselves, die, benefitting the 
world as little as the brute. 

‘There is every thing to encourage young men to 
be studious, iudustrious, energetic and persevering. 
The world is before you. There is much to do for 
yourself and for others. You can become useful 
and distinguished, and secure a name that will 
neverdie. Youlack nothing but a determined spirit 
and a well trained mind. If half the time that 
many squander in idleness, were to the real objects 
of life, we should behold an entirely different state 
of socicty. Upward and onward would be the 
march of mind—and its healthy action would be 
feltin every department oflife. Instead of the grow- 
ing inclination for exciting scenes and groveling 
pursuits, mankind would study the real objects of 
life, and each individual strive to make his neigh- 
bor better, happier and more intellectual. 

Commence young men to live as well as stay— 
to work and not lounge—to study your own char- 
acter and elevate your minds instead of debasing 
them inthe dust. A little perseverance—a strong 


With 


these, you will succeed and become in a few years, 


effort, a determined spirit are all you need. 


what as yet you never dared to hope for.—Port- 
land Tribune. 


How tro cnoose A Hussanp.—Girls, when you 
see a young man who would take a wife for the 
value of herself, for the beauty of her mind, purity 
the 


that man will make a good husband, for his aftec- 


of her heart, and not for dazzle of wealth: 


tion will never lessen, and years will but serve to 
strengthen his attachment, and open new fountains 
in the heart which shall murmur sweetly on the 
ocean of happmess. When you see a young man 
who is tender and affectionate, and endowed with 
happy intellect, no matter what his circumstances 
in life are, he 


is really worth winning, take him 


who can, girls, for he will make a good husband. 


Misrake.—A day or two since a countryman 


walked into an office in New York : without taking 


‘any particular notice of his whereabouts, he took 


off his coat and cravat, threw them ona chair, sat 
authorative tone 
** Water sir!” 
the clerk, who had been watching his movements 
You 


must be under some mistake.” Mistake! the deuce, 


down, crossed his legs, and im an 


called out, ** Is that water hot?” said 


with sume little curiosity, “ what water sir? 


sir! I want to be shaved. Why don’t you get 
“1 beg 


pardon, sir; this is not a barber's shop; it is an ex- 


things in readiness! Lam in a hurry.” 


change office.” “ An exchange office! There 


I a ke d i 
verson in the street, where I could get shaved, and 
| g , 

The cl 


gers, and the customer put on his coat, and sloped. 


must be something wrong, by hoke y! 


directed me to come here.” 


= 
rK looked dag. 


BEAUTIFUL Is it to see and understand that no 


worth, known or unknown, can dic, even on this 


earth.— The work an unknown good man has done, 


is like a vein of water hidden under ground, secretly 
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making the ground green ; it flows, it joins itself 
with other veins and vehicles ; one day it will start 
forth a visible perennial well. 


Mesmerism.—The New Orleans Crescent City 
says, “ there is unquestionably, a deep and dark 
mystery enshrouding the science or art of mesmer- 
ism. At a late lecture on this subject in the west, 
a young lady had a tooth extracted while in the 
mesmeric state, without evincing the slightest in- 
dication of pain. A well filled mouth never con- 
tains more than thirty-two teeth, yet, it was known 
that that young lady had submitted to the opera- 
tion in sixty three different lectures.” 

Aw actor’s 1pEA.—The late John Kemble met 
a man in the street who appeared extremely dis- 
tressed, and asked charity, he gave him something 
observing, “ either that man must be in actual dis- 


tress or he is afirst rate actor.” 
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THE END OF VOLUME TWENTY. 

The present Number closes the Twentieth Volume of the 
Repository. We renewedly and heartily thank the friends 
who have exerted themselves in behalf of our paper through- 
out the passing year, and hope they will continue to do so, 
that we may go on our way rejoicing. 

We flatter ourselves that Volume Twenty-one will excel 
any of its predecessors, as we have procured a large number of 
elegant Engravings, representing scenes in this and foreign 


her with a variety of Portraits of eminent men 


countries, toget 
of all nations. 


Volume 


Story of uncommon interest, which we hope will induce all 


It is our intention to commence the next with a 


those who wish to be 


come subscribers for the next year, to 
send in their names as soon as possible 


37" For Terms, see Prospectus on last page. 


pase 


TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


All those who wish the Repository bound, will probably 
find it to their advantage to send them to the publisher to have 
them done, and ifa few numbers are missing, they will be 
supplied, by so doing, gratis. ‘They can also, ina great many 
instances be exch d immediately for bound ones, and save 
the inconvenience of waiting or nd for the 


Letters Containing Remittances, 
ending We 


tmount of post 


Received atthis Office nesdau last 


81 deducting tha 
£ f pac. 


H. L. Great Barrington, Ms. $1,00; H. F. N. Madison, O 
€5.00; HLS. S. Buffalo, N.Y. $1.00; G. B. W. Milwaukie, 
W is. "Te 21.00; 8. B.D. Cor r N. ¥. S100; W. MeR. 
Tarrifiville, Ct. $1.00; C. K. East Clarendon, Vt. $3,00; 
M. A. A. Royalston, Ms. 81,00; J. D. Pontiae, Mich. $1,00; 
M.N. W ell Centre, Ms. $1.00; P. M. Stamford, N. Y. 
Sn) l =. Vv thee N Y. 8100; Ll A. { pton, Ms. 


Married, 


In this city, onthe Ist inst. by the Rev. E. Crawford, Mr 
Walter G. Cure to Miss Mary Elizabeth Foster, all of this city 
(nthe 3d inst. by the Rev. J. D. Fonda, Mr. John Barringer, 
to Miss Charlotte Miller 
At Milan, on the 25th ult. by the Rev. J 


Ham, Mr. Wil 


liam Wheeler to Miss Catharine Proceus, both of Red Hook 
Died, 
In thi ty.onthe 30th ult. Mr. Lionel U. Lawrence, in the 
63d vear of | € Mr. L. has been for many vears a useful 
t of this city, and in public lite faithful to the 
) Jithy John of Henry ¢ I 1 Sny 
i] ' d6ads 
0 I Edwar fw il Ann Eliza 
nt 5 t. Ar \ Blunt, aged 5 
Ate M } r ol brother-u 
l hs Wee i ‘ I I = rintendent 
e Hh & B | I ged 34 years 
At Me t l F. Farrel, eldest son of 
I N.1 
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ON THE DEATH OF C. 


Origimal Pootry. 


For the Rural Repository. 
STOCKPORT MY NATIVE PLACE. 
BY MISS HENRIETTA GAY, 

My native place thou art engraved, 
Upon my throbbing heart, 

The memory of the scenes will live, 
With me till life doth part; 

For from the tablet of my mind, 
These scenes I’1] ne’er erase; 

My inmost goul is wed to thee, 
Stockport my native place. 


No castles crown the Hudson’s bank, 
To lure the traveller's eye, 

No stately edifice is‘reared, 
With pillars pointing high, 

No monuments that shroud the brave 
Thy gentle summits grace 

But yet, thou hast a charm for me 


Stockport my native place. 


Thy few stone buildings scattered long, 
With a low ancient form: 

Which for a hundred years have braved 
The winter’s howling storm: 

But there are nobler scenes than these 
Upon fair nature’s face ; 

For sloping hills and gushing rills, 
Adorn my native place. 


’Tis here I sported when achild 
But now those days are o’er, 
And with a thoughtful air I pace 
The Hudson’s pebbied shore. 
Yeton my brow, the hand of time 

Its furrows hath not traced ; 
Till through life’s changing scenes I'll cling 


To thee my native place. 





For the Rural Repository. 
H. BARTLETT. 
BY G. W. TAYLOR. 

A star has sunk in endless night, 
Its brilliant flashes now are gone; 

A friend who was our hearts’ delight, 
Has passed the earth’s contracted bourne. 

His fate we mourn—our gloomy minds 
Are wont to dwell on him alone; 

Is there no balm to heal our wounds 


Can we forget him, nor bemoan ? 


No—as soon forget the sun’s clear light 
Or true affection’s warm embrace ; 
His mind while towering in its might 
Impressed us with his matchless grace. 
His words our drooping souls inspired, 
Qur hearts around him were entwined 
For whothat knew him but admired 
The coruscations of his mind! 


We mourn his loss, yet we will 
To Nature—for life is but a 8} ark; 
There is a truth, we all should kno 
That ** Death aims ata 


1 


Nor more shall trouble rack his brain— 


V \ 
’ 


ining mark.” 


From toil and strife he now is free ; 
We would not call him back a 


, 
Nor wish to change his destiny. 


Tis finished! 


That they have lost a star so bright; 


The world knows not 
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And on his soul, there now has set 
The gloom of an eternal night. 
The silent chamber of the tomb 
Is now his final resting place ; 
There may he rest his manly form, 
While time flies with its listless pace. 
Hudson, August, 1844. 





For the Rural Repository. 
THE WOLF.—A FABLE. 
(TRANSLATED.) 
A GREEN-FYED wolf intent upon some prey, 
Chanced by a shepherd's tent at noon to stray : 
He there espied a lamb securely grazing, 
And standing for awhile intently gazing, 
Fearing to violate the shepherd’s laws, 
Exclaimed, the while he licked his hungry jaws, 
“] long to eat that lamb, but sure as fate, 
A most outrageous tumult ‘twould create.” 
Artuer De Vere. 
Cassville, Oneida Co. N. Y 1844. 


MY LOVE. 
Yes—labor, love ! and toil would please, 
Were toil and labor borne for thee ; 
And fortune’s nursling, lapped on ease, 
In wealth of heart be poor to me! 


Why should I pant for sordid gain? 
Or why Ambition’s voice believe ? 

Since, dearest thou dost not disdain 
The only gift I have to give. 


Time would with speed of lightning flee, 
And every hour a comfort bring, 
And days and years employed for thee 
Shake pleasures from their passing wing: 
ennecems 


From Graham's Magazine. 


ANNIE OF THARAW. 
From the German of Simon Dach. 
BY HENRY W. LONGFELLOW. 


The following poem, from the Low German of Simon Dach, 
though apparently written in a tone of great tenderness, is, in 
fact, a satire upon the lady of his love, who proved untrue to 
him. In after-life, he could not forgive himself for having ta- 
ken this poetical revenge. The song seemed to haunt him 
evenn his death-bed, and, after a violent spasm of pain, he 
exclaimed, “ Ah! that was for the song of *‘ Anke von Tha 


,. 


raw. 

Annie of Tharaw, my true love of old, 
She is my life, and my goods, and my geld 
Annie of Tharaw, her heart once again 

To me has suriendered in joy and in pain. 
Annie of Tharaw, my riches, 
Thou, O my soul, my flesh and my blood! 


my good! 


Then come the wild weathe r, come sleet, or come 
snow, 

We will stand up each other, however it blow. 

Oppression, and sickness, and sorrow, and pain, 

Shall be to our true love as links to the chain. 

As the palm tree standeth so straight and so tall, 

The more the hail beats, andthe more the rains fall, 

So love in our hearts shall grow mighty and strong, 

Through crosses, through sorrows, through manifold 
wrong. 

Shouldst thou be torn from me, to wander alone 

In a desolate land where the sun is scarce known; 


Through forests I'l) follow, and where the sea flows 

Through ice, and through iron, and through armies 
of foes. 

Annie of Tharaw, my light and my sun, 

The threads of our two loves are woven in one. 

Whate’er I have bidden thee thou hast obeyed, 

Whatever forbidden thou hast not gainsaid. 

flow in the turmoil of life can love stand, 

Where there is not one heart 


t t, and one mouth, and 


one hand ? 





' Some seek for dissension, and trouble, and strife ; 

{ Like a dog and a cat live such man and wife. 

Annie of Tharaw, such is not our love, 

Thou art my lambkin, my chick, and my dove. 
Whate’er my desire is, in thine may be seen; 

I am king of the household, and thou art its queen. 
Itis this, O my Annie, my heart's sweetest rest, 

‘ That makes of us twain but one soul in one breast. 
This turns to a heaven the hut where we dwell ; 


While wrangling soon changes a home to a hell. 





The oldest Literary Paper in the United States, 


RURAL REPOSITORY, 


OL. 2 {, Commencing Sh uq. 3 {, 184 bb 
EACH NUMBER EMBELLISHED WITH ENGRAVINGS, 
Price $1—Clubs from 50 to 75 Cents. 
THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be devoted to Polite 


Literature ; containing Moral and Sentimental Tales, Original 

Communications, Biography, Traveling Sketches, Amusing 

Miscellany, Humorous and Historical Anecdotes, Poetry, &c. 
} The first Number of the Twenty-First Volume of the Rurat 
‘ Repostrory will be issued on Saturday the 31st of Auguet, 1844. 

The character and design of the Rural Repository being so 

‘ generally known, it would seem almost superfluous to offer any 

{ thing further; but, we are induced to submit to the public 

two paragraphs containing condensed extracts from notices of 

, the * Repository,’ published in various Journals, throughout 
the United States, in the room of praising ourselves as some are 
under the necessity of doing. 

{ “The * Rural Repository’ is a neat and elegant semi-month 
ly Periodical, published in the City of Hudson, Columbia Co. 
N. Y. and which we believe is the oldest literary paper in the 

{ United States ; and while it has made no very great pretensions 
to public favor, it is far better than those publications who boast 
long and loud of their claims to public patronage. Amid the 
fluctuations of the world, and the ups and downs of the peri 
odical press, for nearly a score of years this little miscellany 
has pursued ‘ the even tenor of its way,’ scattering its sweets 
around, and inereasing in interest and popularity, and our 
readers will, of course, infer, that if it had no merit it would 
have shuffled off this mortal coil * long time ago.’ 

“It is devoted to Polite Literature, and no where in the 
United States, is it excelled for neatness of typographical exe 
cution, or in appropriate and useful selections. As anclegant 
{ specimen of letter-press printing it stands without a rival, and 

it may be said, in truth, to be a specimen of the ‘ art presery 

ative of all arts.’ It has outlived many a flaunting city rival, 

* Mirrors,’ and ‘ Gems,’ and ‘ Caskets,’ (gaudy as butterflies, 

and about as long lived.) and now if the‘ Repository’ does 

not outshine the last novelties, it will survive them, and charm 
many a reader after their titles are forgotten. Its columns are 
filled with agreeable and interesting miscellany, well calcula 

ted to interest and instruct the young of both sexes; and the 
good taste and discrimination of its editor is evinced, in the total 
exclusion of those long and pointless productions which lum 

ber up the columns ofthe ‘ mammoth’ sheets of New-York and 

Philadelphia. In short, we know of no Journal of similarchar 

acter, better calculated to cheer and enliven the family circle 
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SOs DABPAORSS., 

THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be published every 
other Saturday, inthe Quarto form, containing twenty-six num 
bers of eight pages each, with a title page and index to the vol 
ume, making in the whole 208 pages. One or more engravings, 
and also a portrait of some distinguished person, will embellish 
each number; consequently it will be one ofthe neatest, cheap 
est, and best literary papers in the country. 

ws wR Sa 

ONE DOLLAR per annum, invariably in advance. We 
have a few copies of the Ith, 12th, 13th, 16th, 17th, lath, 19th 
and 20th volumes, and any one sending for the 2lst volume, 
can have as many copies of either of the volumes as they wish, 
at the same rate. 


’ . | . % 
Clubs! Clubs!! Clubst!! 
All those who will send us the following amounts in one re 
mittance, shall receive as stated below, viz 





FIFTY Copies for $25.00, Twenty Copies for 313,00 
Forty do. 222 00, Fifteen do &10,00 
Thirty-Five do. $20.00 Ten do. 87.00 
Thirty do. S12,.00 Seven do. &5.00 
Twenty-Four do. $15.00) Four do. #3,00 


To those who send us 85.00, we will give the l#th Volume, 
gratis) and for 87,00, their choice of either the leth or 19th 
Volumes ; for $10.00, the l#th and 19th Volumes ; for $13.00, 
their choice of two out of the Leth, 19th and 20th Volumes: 
and for $15,00, 315,00, $20,00, $22.00, and $25,00, the 
three Volumes. 

iF" No subscription received for less than one year. All 
the back numbers furnished to new subscribers during the year, 
until the edition is out, unless otherwise ordered 

4s i" POST MASTERS, are authorized to remit subscrip 
tions fora paper, free of « xpense, 


whole 


] 

Names of subscribers with the amount of Subscription, to be 
sent as soon as possible to the publisher, 

WILLIAM B. STODDARD. 

Hiundson, Columbia Co. N. Y. #44. 

eF EDITORS, who wish to exchange, are respeetfully re 
quested to give the above a few insertions, or at least a notice, 
and receive Subscriptions. 
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